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MR. MACREADY, 
ON HIS ENGAGEMENT AT THE SURREY 
THEATRE, 

In the present day,when a real knowledge 
of Shakspeare, and all that pertains thereto, 
is spreading itself through all classes of 
society, anything that may aid its speedy 
developement, must surely be a matter of 
great pleasure to all those who feel how im- 
portant to human welfare is a well-ordered 
and disciplined Theatre. 

We have heard it unthinkingly said, that 
the Theatre is all very well for an hour or so, 
to kill time, or to pass away some unoccu- 
pied hours. As far as regards light and tri- 
vial pieces, that appear and vanish like 
smoke, this may apply, but no further. 
Such pieces are, in fact, a degradation to 
the stage, whose end ought to be to “ hold 
the mirror up to nature’”’—to show man, as 
he really is, in every phase of his character. 
But he who merely goes to witness a Shaks- 
perian play for the purpose of mere amuse- 
ment, and for no other end, is not only ren- 
dering himself contemptible, and proving 
himself incapable of appreciating their 
wonderful power, but is indirectly dis- 
honouring the name of Shakspeare—the 
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most mighty of all poets. Surely he who 
laid open the secret motives, and showed us 
all sorts and conditions of men, drawn 
strictly from, and as true to nature as our- 
selves, is certainly not to be passed lightly 
by, but to be meditated upon, either in the 
closet or on the staye, in a serious and con- 
templative frame of mind; for as no other 
man ever approached our immortal poet, 
either in his wonderful insight into human 
character, or ever inculcated more moral 
or elevating truths, it follows as a matter of 
course that such works, either on the stage 
or off, are not to be approached in a light 
and trivial spirit, but with a reverential wish 
to endeavour, by diligent and persevering 
study, to master their subtle and spiritual 
beauty. For years past it has been the 
fashion to imagine that the frequenters of 
the Theatres on the Surrey side of the water 
had no appetite for anything but low melo- 
drama, bloody combats, and red-fire con- 
flagrations. 

We believe this to be utterly a false sure 
mise. What on earth should make them 
different from the rest of mankind? Are 
they out of the pale of human emotions? 
Is it impossible to move their souls by .he 
power of the poet’s eloquence,or the actor's 
personation 2? We repeat emphatically such 
is not the case. Whenever they have had 
the opportunity (it certainly has been but 
seldom), they have shown an enthusiasm 
worthy of any race of glaygoers. 

The fact is, melo-drama_ has had its reign 
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on this side the water; the people require 
better diet—they will have it, or leave the 
Theatre. Managers are aware of this, and 
the first artists in the profession are about 
the Surrey 
The first on the list will be Miss Cushman 
and her sister, who doubtless will be re- 
ceived with all the fervour their talents so 


to appear at Theatre. — 


richly deserve, They will be succeeded by 
Mr. Macready: the mere mention of the 
fact gives birth to a train of reflections of 
the most pleasing and gratifying nature. 
His great and wonderful talents, after having 
been lauded in almost every Theatre in 
Great Britain and America, as well as in 
the French capital, are about to employ 
themselves on a new arena—are about to 
give life and action to the famous creations 
of Shakspeare, and drive (we have every 
reason to think) melodrama, and all such 
low and humiliating rubbish, for ever from 
the boards. That he will be received with 
all the enthusiasm his genius merits there 
cannot be a doubt—nay, we have reason to 
believe that the excitement will, if possible, 
exceed aught that has gone before; for in 
this case it will be a race of playgoers 
anxious. by every means in their power, to 
prove that they have ever had a taste for 
the legitimate drama, but the opportunity 
for showing it has seldom, if ever, been 
afforded them; it is this that will make the 
debut of Mr. Macready at this Theatre so 
peculiarly interesting. 

We do not know that we ca: do better to 
show the importance of the actor's vocation 
than quoting a portion of Mr. Macready’s 
farewell speech, on leaving America :-—* If, 
then, the player docs not feel tha! he, too, 
has, though subordinate his mission to ful- 


fill as minister to such high purposes—if 


he has not faith in what he strives for, to 


make his art an elevating and instructive 


recreation, to raise it into an instrument of 


good at least in its effects on public taste— 
if he be 


thoughts 


not content to ‘ give his own 


* in searching out the depths and 
springs of passion, to educate his mind up 
to the height of his great argument, and 
qualify himself by toil and study as the 
enunciator, the expounder, and illustrator 
ef the poet’s text, as the officiating priest 
of that oracle of nature’s noblest truths, that 
Shakspeace, whom we enjoy and glory in 
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common—it is plain he uses his art merely 
as a sordid means of gain, consenting to 
‘ make himself a motley to the view’ only to 
escape his prescribed share of labour, and 
merits not only the indifference of the pub- 
lic, but the obloquy so often indiscriminately 
and illiberally cast upon his calling. The 
object of the poet whom he serves is aiming 
the loftiest in the scope of literature— 
“ *To wake the soul by tender strokes of art, 
To raise the genius, and t’ amend the heart ; 
To make mankind in conscious virtue bold, 
Live o'er each scere, and be what they behold, 


For this the Tragic Muse first trod the stage.’ ” 


Deura. 


THE DRAMA, 
—— 


HAYMARKET. 
It will be recollected that we stated a 
fortnight back the Shaksperian Club had 





engaged this Theatre for a series of per- 
formances, and that Mr. Davison was under- 
stood to be the principal director. 
pears this gentleman, 


It ap- 
having connected 
himself with Mr. B Gregory, the latter was 
to play a round of characters on certain 
nights, which commenced on Monday last, 
but no sooner did Mr. Gregory appear on 
the stage than the most deafening groans 
and hisses issued from all parts of the 'Thea- 
tre till the conclusion of the play. Every 
evening of the performance in which Mr. 
Gregory took a part a continuation of the 
same scenes took place, till Friday last, 
when a letter was received from Mr. B. 
Webster, the lessee of the establishment, 
giving an order to close the Theatre. We 
are very much surprised that Mr. Webster 
should have consented to let his Theatre to 
any party where Mr. Gregory had any share 
in the concern, as it must have been evident 
to him, from what took place at Covent- 
Garden when Mr. Gregory appeared there, 
the town would never be reconciled to en- 
courage him as an actor, after what has 
passed in another place. We are very sorry 
the exertions of the other gentlemen and 


ladies, whose services had been engaged by 
Mr. Davison, should so speedily be put an 
end to, especially one lady, a foreigner, who 
was progressing in public favour very fast ; 
we allude to Miss Monier, from the United 
All might yet be well if Mr. 
Gregory’s name did not appear in the bills. 


States. 
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PRINCESS’S. 

One of our contemporaries in theatricals, 
stated three weeks back that this theatre 
would be closed immediately. Really, those 
gents who profess to have so much know- 
ledge, ought to be very careful how they 
make such statements; they do considerable 
injury to the management, and mislead the 
public. The fact is, that since the weather 
has become cooler the house has been very 
well attended, and C. Mathews and Madam 
Vestris have been playing many of their 
favorite characters, to the no small delight 
of the elite in town. 

LYCEUM. 

A new burlesque, founded on “Oberon,” 
was produced on Monday. Mr. C. Dance 
and Planche are the compilers, and consi- 
dering that so many pieces of this descrip - 
tion have been brought out of late, it is 
entitled to much praise for originality. It is 
very smartly written, and the actors one and 
all, do their best to keep up the fun; of 
course the principal characters are entrusted 
to Mr. and Mrs. Keeley, Mr. F. Matthews, 
Wigan, Miss Fairbrother, and, though last 
not least, Miss Keeley. The piece abounds 
with beautiful scenery, and is put upon the 
stage in the best possible manner. It was 
very successful, and will no doubt become a 
favorite. 

ALELPH1. 

A new burlesque by Selby has been pro- 
duced here with every success. It is founded 
upon the celebrated story of the Judgment 
of Paris, and is after the style of ‘‘ Norma.’ 
We are not great admirers of these sort of 
productions, as we think talent might be 
employed in a much more useful manner. 
However, it is not always that the manager 
has such peculiar talent at his command as 
Messrs. Bedford, Wright, and Ryan, for 
these gentlemen seem to delight in this sort 
of fun. As to acting, it is out of the ques- 
tion, for we really think if the three were 
to present themselves upon the stage with- 
out a line from the author, they would please 
their audience just as well, for they appear 
to vary both in the dialogue and manner of 
performing every night; it is absolutely 
quite impossible to avoid laughing, and as 
this is the intent of the author, the interest 
is answered. To those who are fond of 
these pieces we recommend them an early 





look at the performance, if laughter be 
their object. 
SADLER’S WELLS. 

We are sorry we are obliged to go to 
press before we have the opportunity of 
witnessing the performance of Miss Laura 
Addison, who, we see by the bills, is to make 
her first appearance in London at this 
Theatre, in Mr. Marston’s tragedy of “ The 
Patrician’s Daughter,” a character played 
by Miss Helen Faucit at Drury- Lane, under 
the management of Macready, with im- 
mense success. From what we have heard 
of Miss Addison, we are prepared for great 
things. The manager here is an excellent 
judge, and we feel sure we shall have to re- 
cord a performance of great merit, from the 
best authority we can glean. The house 
has been respectably attended this week. 

ASTLEY’S. 

“The Merchant’s Steed, or the Flight of 
Damon,” an entirely new spectacle, was 
produced on Monday. Although the pro- 
prietor here has brought out many very 
beautiful and effective pieces, we think this 
is very likely to become as great a favorite 
as any for the last few seasons. The story 
is well told, and the characters are interest- 
ing, the scenery well painted,and the dresses 
very costly. The piece was most favorably 
received, and when it has been played a few 
more nights,will no doubt, go smoother than 
on the first representation, The horses are 
seen to very great advantage. 

SURREY. 

The fame of Miss Cushman has drawn 
down splendid houses every night, In 
choosing Romeo and Meg Merriless, Miss 
C. has not only hit the fancy of the Surrey- 
ites, but has worked thom to the highest 
degree of enthusiasm. Miss S. Cushman’s 
Juliot meets nightly with much favour. 
Saville plays Mercutio with care. The bill 
states they are only engaged for six nights, 
but we do not doubt they will appear in the 
ensuing week.—Probably next week we may 
publish a Memoir of Miss Cushman. 

CREMORNE GARDENS. 

At no time that we can recollect was there 
a greater concourse of persons assembled 
together than on Monday last, to witness 
the ascent of two balloons. Mr. Defries 
used his new gas meter, which excited an 
unusual curjosity amongst the scientific 
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gentlemen present. The gardens had a most 
brilliant effect in the evening; the illumina- 
tions and fireworks were very grand. 





Yarmoutu. — “ The Ileir at Law,’ 
“ Pizarro,” “ Paul Pry,” “ Black-Eyed 
Susan,” “ Asmodeus,” and “ Ella Rosen- 
berg,” have been played to excellent houses, 
despite the imperfect manner in which the 
pieces are put upon the stage. Miss Daven- 
port is rapidly losing ground in public esti- 
mation, now that more of her acting has 
beon seen, and she is severcly commented 
on by the local press. Most of the com- 
pany are tired of the management, and are 
about to leave. A Mrs. Stormont is 
highly spoken of. We have reason to 
think this lady is a Miss Melville, formerly 
of the London theatres. 

New Operas.—We hear that there are 
three composers busily employed in prepar- 
ing operas for Drury-lane theatre, namely, 
Wallace, Lavenu, and Sir H, R. Bishop, 
independently of Godefroid’s opera, which 
foretels that the star of Appollo will be in 
the ascendant next season at that theatre, 
while Thalia and Melpomene will reign at 
the Haymarket and Sadler’s Wells. 

New Iravian Oreka.—There can now 
be no doubt as to Covent Garden Theatre 
having been taken for the purpose of per- 
forming Italian Operas next season. M. 
Costa, it appears, has been engaging a nu- 
merous chorus, and it is confidently stated 
that Grisi, Mario, Lablache, and other fa- 
vorites, have positively signed for their en- 
gagement. 
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Our Leacer. 

A PROTEST AGAINST PUFFING. 
Do not think, gentle reader, that we, in 
common with that great (sheet?) organ, the 
Times, are about to grind away to the tune 
that the Indian weed must be rooted out of 
England’s shore, and that an extinguisher 
must be for ever clapped on the nose of the 
lighted cigar; because our present article is 
headed in protestation against puiliing ; do 

















not think that we are about to declaim 1 
against the balmy odours axhaled in curling : 
clouds from the glowing meerschaum bowl, 


or in one word, are about to strike an over- | 
whelming blow at the puffing of that odorifer- ! 
ous weed, in whose scented vapour and 
dreamy mists, perhaps, you yourself are wont 
to indulge and revel in. No, the puffing 
concerning which we purport to write in the 
present article, is of a genus far more mis- 
chievous and deserving of reproach,than the 
simple blowing of “ fantastic wreaths and 
columns” through the serpent-curled tube 
of the oriental hookah, or the puffing of grey 
scented smoke through the far more modern 
and less majestic, “clay ’bacey-pipe.” It 
is of a character so glaring and conspicuous, 
that go where we will, with glaring brazen 
front, it stares and mocks one, to one’s very 
face. We allude to that species of puffing 
which appears in every play bill, which pla- 
cards every wall we come to, which obstructs 
our passage in every street we traverse; now 
in the shape of gigantic boards pendant from 
the lusty shoulders of some fellow human 
creatures, while at the same time their very 
heads bear cocked hats, alike made mediums 
of puffing, now hoisted up aloft in mid air, 
like some royal banner, emblazoned with a 
monarch’s arms, and now in the form ofa 
moving mass,a very walking house, crawling 
its mightiness along our greatest and widest 
thoroughfares, and ’yclept an advertising 
van. But leaving these last named vehicles 
of puffs and humbug to receive due chastise- 
ment from the hand of that doughty knight, 
Sir Peter, who tilts, umbrella in hand, 
against the gigantic van, with more impetu- 
osity in his charge,than e’en did Don Quix- 
ote use when he first set his lance in rest to 
run down the windmills, we will confine our- 
selves to the puffs which fall within the 
theatrical department, and whose large capi- 
tals deck onr play bills; which appear the 
forerunners and heralds of some prodigious 
novelty before its production, and blow aloud 
the clarion to trumpet forth to all around, 
its success and triumph, after it has been 
brought before the public. You must agree 
with us,most respected reader, that it is high 
time to put an end to puffing and all its con- 
comitant absurdities, when newspaper co- 
lumns teem with trashy doggrel, announcing 
Jew slop shops as “the eighth wonder of 
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the world,” or the “pride of the metropolis,” 
when “ Britannia metal imitation silver,’ is 
lauded as superior to the article it professes 
to imitate; when some hair dresser’s “‘magic 
elixir’’ is trumpeted as possessing the mar- 
vellous quality of making hair cur] naturally: 
when newspapers tell us they give away 
“fifteen guineas for fourpence,’’ or they 
present gratis to subscribers ‘‘ many thou- 
sands of pounds:’’ when the success of a play 
or opera is announced at having created a 
perfect “blaze of triumph,’’or as being posi- 
tively “the greatest hit on record,” and when 
equivocal and scanty applause, following the 
conclusion of some very flat farce is stated 
to have created a “ perfect furore,’’or to have 
elicited roars of the most deafening applause 
and laughter.” Verily, these pufling mana- 
gers and shopkeepers must see and hear 
through magnifying glasses, and ma{nifying 
ear trumpets, till one stifled cheer, is multi- 
plied into a very host,—a most tremendous 
army. It is an old adage, nor is it the worse 
for being old, that “good wine needs no 
bush,” why then in the name of “Puflendorf”’ 
himself, should a good piece need a puff? 
To give a bad piece one, is not more or less 
than uttering a round lie. But time and 
space, represented by the printer's devil, 
awaiting the copy and the size of the sheets 
prepared to receive the proof impressions, 
will not allow us to say more at present, so 
we will defer the conclusion of our article to 
another number. 
PROVINCIAL. 

Mareate.—Mr. H. Betty made his first 
appearance here on Monday in the part of 
Macbeth. The house was, we may say with 
truth, most respectably attended, and at the 
conclusion of the play the whole audience 
rose and called for Mr. B. and he came for- 
ward and received the congratulations of 
the audience, 

Dersy.—Jullien is here with his full 
band. He has been patronised both by the 
townspeople, and the adjoining country 
gentry, ina manner equal to any thing he 
could expect. 

ScarsorovuGn.—This beautiful bathing 
place has been unusually gay this summer. 
The theatre, with an excellent company, 
under the direction of Mr. Roxby, has been 
most liberally supported. Mr. Hamilton, 


‘the Irish comedian, has been playing there 





for the last fortnight, and has been highly 
successful in the popular farces of “ The 
Irish Post,’ “ Railway Bubbles,” &c. 

EpiInspurGH.—Miss Laura Addison has 
been very successful. Edmund Glover, (son 
of the Mrs, Glover) is the leading actor. 
Miss Kenneth is a very sweet vocalist, and 
a great favourite in Auld Reekie. There 
is a low comedian here named Lloyd, who 
ought to travel south; he is wanted in Lon- 
don. Miss Cleaver is an actress of great 
merit. Of Mr. William Murray it is super- 
fluous to speak. The brother of Mrs. Harry 
Siddons is the best stage-manager living, 
and everything he puts upon the boards 
might be quoted as models to our metropo- 
litan managers. 

Mancuester.—Mr. W. Farren and Mrs. 
Glover have been starring it at the Queen’s 
Theatre; and Cerito and St. Leon are en- 
gaged for a limited number of evenings; also 
Mr. Macready, who commenced on Monday 
Evening. The manager, Mr. Sloan, states 
that these engagements will cost him nine 
hundred pounds ! 

Mapame AnnA THILLOoN has been warb- 
ling at the Theatre Royal, Manchester, in 
“The Crown Diamonds,’’to the great delight 
of crowded audiences: she is well supported 
by Iludson, of the Haymarket. 

Two Granp Concerts will be given in 
the Free Trade Hall, Manchester, on the 
3ist inst. and September the 2nd, for which 
Grisi, Mario, and Lablache, Miss Hawes, 
Staudigl, Benedict, &c. are engaged. 

Liverroot, THEATRE Roya. — Miss 
Woolgar and Mr. Munyard, from the Adel- 
phi, are engaged to perform in some of their 
most popular characters at this theatre dur- 
ing the ensuing week. 


CONTINENTAL THEATRES, 

Cartotta Grist.—Last week Madlle. 
Carlotta Grisi made her re-appearance at 
the Academie Royale de Musique, Paris, in 
“ Paquita,”’ where she was most enthu- 
siastically received by a crowded and fa- 
shionable audience. She was most ably 
supported by Madles. Plunkett and Adele 
Dumilatre. 

ViennaA.—Balfe’s opera, Les Quatre 
Fils Aymon,” which only lived 17 nights 
after its production at Paris, and which was 
almost equally unsuecessful, two years ago, 
at the Princess’s, under the title of “The 





is 















































ST 


<r  es 


278 THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


Castle of Aymen,”’ has created quite a fureur 
at Vienna, where it has been played for the 
136th time, and still seems as attractive as 
ever. 

Mitan.—Rommy, the French baritone, 
has achieved a most successful debut at the 
Carcano of Milan. 

Mapiie. Terese Brampitia. — This 
favourite vocalist will not appear in Paris 
this season, as previously announced, she 
having entered into an engagement to sing 
in Italy. 

M. Apotrpne ApamM.—This well-known 
composer is busy making arrangements for 
the completion of a third lyrical company in 
Paris. 

Rome.—Victor Gabriel, son of General 
Rosniecki, has been called to Rome to con- 
duct the execution of one of his works at the 
Sixtine Chapel. The works of this com- 
poser, which breathe that mournful sad- 
ness and melancholy so peculiar to the 
Poles, have been much admired in the 
northern States of Germany. 

A New Tuearre.—An establishment is 
forming in Paris to be called the ‘ Spectacle 
des Varictes Amusantes,’”’ situate in the 
Bazaar Bonne Nouvelle, the performances 
at which will consist of /antoceinis, the 
wooden actors in which are to be as large as 
children of four or five years of age. 

Iraty.—The Italian journals speak in 
very high terms of a Madile, Marina Combi, 
who has created a great sensation at Turin, 
in “ Linda di Charmouni.” It is rumoured 
that M. Vatel has engaged her for the Opera 
Italien at Paris. 

LETTERS FROM LOUNGER LAZY, 
ESQ. 
Letrer II. 
Drury Lane—The Brussels Company. 

My pear Sir,—I informed you in my 
last that I purposed visiting the Princess’s 
Theatre, and giving you my opinion as to 
the performances at that establishment, but 
somehow or another I have not been there 
yet, and so must defer a letter on that sub- 
ject until some future period. It always 
happens with me, that when I've made up 
my mind to go anywhere, there’s always a 
something occurs to preyent me from put- 
ting my design into execution; while on 
the other hand, if there should be any place 
where of a ll others L least expect to visit, 





sure enough chance is somehow safe to 
bring me there ; so, like a disciple of Maho- 
met, I can only exclaim, “ It is my destiny,” 
and submit to the decrees of fate. 

The present is a case in point. Now of 
all the places in the world where I least 
anticipated to be seen at, Drury-Lane, was 
the most remote from my thoughts. To tell 
you the truth, I can’t bear Drury-Lane. I 
scarcely go there once in twelve months, 
and only then at half price to see the ballot. 
It is so dreadful to be sent home with a 
splitting head-ache, the only natural result 
of the tremendous violence of those execra- 
ble trombones, and the impetuosity and 
enthusiasm “ worthy of a better cause’’ (as 
the Times would say) of those abominable 
big-drum beaters. And then the detestable 
cymbal clashing so popular at old Drury, 
and the excruciating out-of-tune roarings 
of a stupid, half-tipsy chorus, do so fearfully 
annoy me, that I get quite nervous listening 
tothem. And in addition, to hear the chief 
tenor sing falsetto love ditties through his 
nose, the while turning up the whites of his 
eyes, and ever fixed in the same attitude, is 
so heart-rending, that I had determined to 
avoid causing myself unnecessary pain, in 
ever hearing another opera at Drury-Lane. 
But nevertheless, the other evening a friend 
induced me to go and hear the Brussels 
Company, though as to who the Brussels 
Company might be I was in as blessed a 
state of ignorance as Julius Caesar must 
have been as to the situation of Hungerford 
Suspension Bridge when he forded the 
Thames. Had they come on some secret 
Guy Fawkes conspiracy they could not 
have taken greater care that not a soul 
should be made acquainted with their arri- 
val, and that every suspicion should be 
lulled. But to my tale. The opera an- 
nounced was Meyerbeer’s ‘ Robert,” in 
which Laborde was to play first fiddle. 
After an apology on his behalf from Mr. 
Ilarley, who is second to none (not even the 
the Duke of Cambridge) in making speeches 
and pleading apologies, the opera com- 
menced, and 1 was perfectly astounded at 
the wonderful precision and accuracy of the 


chorus. They all positively sing. They 


don’t bellow like any other chorus, nor do 
they stand stiff and still like stuck pigs ; but 
they sing out with energy, as if they really 
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meant it, and did justice to that splendid 
rollicking, Bacchanalian chorus, sung in 
the first scenes of the opera. But poor La- 
horde! it was most pitiful to see him. He 
was quite cowed down by illness, and could 
not sing a note. In fact, he looked in such 
a distressing state, that, prompted by my 
wonted keen sense of humanity (ahem!) I 
was only retrained by notions of decorum 
and a knowledge that from his ignorance of 
our language he could not understand me, 
from at once standing up on the bench, and 
in aloud voice recommending him ‘“ that 
the best thing he could do would be to take 
a stiff glass of hot brandy and water, and to 
get to bed with all the haste he could." In 
fact it was almost absurd to think of playing 
the character in such a state as he was. It 
would have been a salutary lesson for any 
stage-struck juvenile to have pointed him 
out Laborde as he then appeared—a man 
compelled by a sense of duty to the public 
to appear upon the stage, thongh he had 
been obliged to leave a sick-bed to do so, 
I cannot but speak in the highest terms of 
Madame Jullien and Madame Laborde, the 
first perhaps one of the finest and most 
effective dramatic singers of the day, and 
the latter renowned for her marvellous voice 
and intonation, as clear and sweet as a silver 
bell, though at the same time of great 
power. Andthen M. Zelger’s tremendous 
bass, and M. Barielle’s rich though unre- 
fined voice, with Boulo’s sweet melodious 
notes, given without effort, and so naturally. 
But nevertheless Laborde’s indisposition, 
wiiich had caused much mutulation and 
curtailment in the opera, after the third act 
made all further advance an impossibilty, 
and two acts of Adolphe Adam's “ Postillion 
de Longuniean’”’ were substituted, and beau- 
tifully given and acted by Madame Gui- 
chard and Messrs. Boulo, Barielle, and Dela- 
mour. But I have exceeded my limits ; 
though to go on singing the praises of the 
Brussels Company, and blowing their fame 
through a loud-sounding trumpet, would be 
a task I should never werry of (though I 
fancy my landlady would be precious quick, 
and send up requesting me to desist, with- 
out losing much time). So now, Sir, with 
a hope that my epistle may not savour of 
‘linked (not sweetness but) dulness long 
drawn out,’”’ I subscribe myself 
Yours siucerely, 
or * till death,” as my female correspondents 
write, 
LounGeER Lazy. 





CHIT-CHAT. 

ENGAGEMENTS OF ForREIGN SINGERS.— 
The following is a list of the foreign vocalists 
and the places of their engagement :—Per- 
siani, at Madrid, until the winter ; Fresloni, 
at Naples; Tadolini, at Vienna; Grisi re- 
mains in London until the winter; Viardot 
Garcia is engaged for St. Petersburgh ; Ru- 
bini is “ playing the gentleman’ in Italy; 
Moriani, at Barcelona, whence he goes to 
Bergame; Tamburini, St. Petersburgh ; 
Ronconi has quitted Madrid for Paris ; Sal- 
vatori, at Naples; Salvi quits Madrid for 
St. Petersburgh; Ferri, now at Parmo, is 
engaged for the Theatre of Genoa; Ferrioti 
quits Seville in the winter for Madrid; De- 
bastiani, at Florence ; Franchini, at Vienna; 
Feretti and Sinico, at Milan; Ivanoff, at 
Genoa; 'Tamberlick divides his time between 
the Theatres of Madrid and Naples ; Forna- 
sari is to quit London for Paris; Moriani, 
now at Madrid, is to leave there for the 
Scala at Milan; and Lablache remains in 
London until the winter. 

Mr. C. E. Horn is busily employed in 
composing an oratorio, which he hopes to 
get performed at Exeter Hall in the course 
of the ensuing season, A very excellent 
portrait of Mr. Horn has been painted by 
Miss Purdy, daughter of Mr. Charles Purdy, 
the vocalist; the likeness is very striking. 

Tue Ciry or Lonpon THEATRE opens 
on the 31st instant. Mrs. H. Honner’s suc- 
cess in the provinces has been very great, 
and she has had very tempting offers from 
America. . 

How tro Get A Goose,.—A certain ma- 
nager — we name no names — was lately 
boasting inhis green-room of having pur- 
chased a splendid fat goose for 7s, Gd. The 
fullowing day being Saturday, when the 
actors’ salaries are paid, the manager called 
for the stage-manager and the book in which 
the fines incurred by the performers during 
the week are entered, “ Well, well, Mr. —, 
what fines have you down?” inquired the 
manager of his deputy. “Oh! only a shil- 
ling against Miss 





, anda few sixpences 
against the ladies of the ballec—merely no- 
minal fines, not more than seven or eight 
shilllngs altogether, which I don’t mean to 
charge.” “Charge them all, sir—charge 
7em every one!"’ said the manager, winking 
his eye with an expression of peculiar glee, 
“s'lep me Moses! they must pay for my 
goose,” 
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Miss Romer, Messrs. HARRISON AND 
Borranit.——These vocalists have had 


The 


Irish press comments in most flattering 


great success in their trip to Ireland. 


terms on their performances. 

Miss L. Melville, a very clever actress 
in the juvenile tragedy, we hear is engaged 
at the Olympic. 





Ho Correspontents. 

W. S.—You will find the information you 
require in No. 327. 

Tuames Dirton.—The Journal will be sent 
every Friday, as per direction. 

P. Y.—You must see Mr. G. Bennett, of 
Sadler’s Wells, and he will give you in- 
struction. 

Leopo.p is received, with thanks. 

Yarmoutu shall have our best consider- 
ation. 

A Surrey Praycoer shall be inserted in 
our next. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 
——— 


Oremorne-on-Thames. 

REMORNE GARDENS, King’s-road, 

Chelsea —GALA NIGHTS, Monday, 
Wednesday, and Friday, Admission Is. The off 
nights Tuesday, and Thursday, an_ excellent 
entertainment, only 6d. The gardens are open 
on Sundays, at half-past 4 o'clock, No charge for 
admission; but every visitor is expected to take a 
refreshment card tothe amount of 6d. Conveyances 
to town after the performances have been arranged. 


The dogs, monkeys, and goats have been re-en- 
gaged for another fortnight, having created the 
most interesting sensation amongst the immense 
number of visitors to these delightful scenes of 
pleasure and amusement. 


PUBLIC DINNERS.—WMr. Ellis begs to direct 
the attention of gentlemen having to cater for Club 
Dinners and Annual Celebrations, to a view of the 
newly erected Banquetting Hall, in the Park of 
Cremorne, capable of dining 2,000 persons. Also, 
to the superbly-furnished and well-appointed Rooms 
in the Mansion, for large and small Dining Par- 
ties. Everything on a scale of excellence and eco- 
nomy unmatched in the history of modern gastro- 
nomy. 


HERE SHALL I DINE ?—Why, 
\ go to MANN’S ES'’TABLISH- 
MENT, No.7, BUCKLERSBURY, where there 
is a Superabundance of SOUPS, FISH, JOINTS, 
and PASTRY, of the very best quality, always 
ready to be served up, from Twelve o’Clock till 
Seven every Day. 
Splendid Stour and sparkling Augs, &c. all at 
Free Trade Prices. 
N.B —No charge to Waiters. 
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THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


Astonishing Oures. 
OLLOWAY’S OINTMENT. THE 


RAJAH OF TRAVANCORE, 
On the 1ith of July, 1846, Professor Hoiloway 
was honoured with an order for Six of the largest 
size Pots of Holloway’s Ointment from no less a 
Personage than His Royal Highness the Rajah, or 
Reigning Soverereign of Travancore, through the 
eminent firm of J. Cockburn and Co. East India 
Merchants, No. 11, New Broad Street, London. 


The Ointment, it appears, is for the personai use 
of the Rajah, and will be employed under the Su- 
perintendence of his private Physician. At pre- 
sent, not only do the higher Castes of Natives in 
India use Holloway’s Ointment and Pills, but even 
do the Kings and Princes of immense dominions 
give up the rooted prejudices of their Country, and 
avail themselves of the extraordinary Medicinal 
powers of these Medicines; indeed so much confi- 
dence has the Rajah of Travancore in the virtues 
of Holloway’s Ointment, that in order that he may 
have it genuine, he sent direct to the Proprietor’s 
Establishment for itin London, althought it can be 
obtained at present of his Agents in almost every 
part of India. Such is the example set by the 
King of Travancore to his Nobles and Subjects in 
general, knowing, no doubt, that those fine Medi- 
cines readily and with certainty cure Ulcers, 
Wounds, Sores, and Abscesses, even if of Twenty 
years’ standing, as well as the most desperate kinds 
of Lepra, and indeed every other Skin Disease so 
common in the Country. 

Sold at the Establishment of Professor Holloway, 
244, Strand, near Temple Bar, Londen, and by 
most al] respectable Druggists and Dealers in Me- 
dicines throughout the civilized World. 

N.B.—Directions for the Guidance of Patients 
in every Disorder are aflixed to each Pot. 





Madame Tussaud’s 
MAGNIFICENT ADDITION. 

R. MACREADY, the eminent Trage- 

dian, in the character of Corn1oLANus, 
in the most splendid classical Roman costume 
ever seen in this country, of matchless beauty.— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS have the great 
pleasure to announce the above as the most unique 
figure it has ever been their good fortune to pro- 
duce. ‘This is one of the best exhibitions in the 
metropolis.”—Times.—Open from Eleven in the 
morning till Ten at night.—Bazzar, Baker-street, 
Portman-square. 


in Eight Lessons. 
RITING, WRITING, WRITING. 
—Defying all Competition. Mr. 
SMART continues to Reform the WRITING, how- 
ever bad, of Persons of any age; imparting, in 
Eight easy Lessons, a permanent and flowing style 
of Penmanship, distinguished alike by its elegance, 
freedoin, and boldaess of English charaeter.— 
Arithmetic, book-keeping, Short-hand, &c. Apply 

at the Institution, 7, New-street, Covent-garden. 

‘Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been reduc- 
ed toascience, and the acquisition, therefore, of 
what is called a ‘good hand,’ rendered but ‘ the 

labour of an hour!’”—Polytechnie Journal. 
‘ Keference to Mr. Roberts, 22, New-street, Covent 
iarden. 








Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and 
communications of every kind, for the Editor, 
to be addressed to the Publisher (post-paid,) 


11, Paternoster Row, and 39, Holywell-street, 
Strand. 





(Where all Communications for the Editor must be addressed) and 
CLBAVE, SHOE-LANE; A, MANSELL, 115, FLEET STREET; 

WartLinG, 409, Strand—Bautn, 4, Brydges Street—Vicxens, Holywell Street—Britain, Paternoster- 
Row—Srezit, Paternoster Row—Mann, Cornhill—Mounrcastxe, 10, Bedford Court, Covent Garden- 
Harvey, 5, Vernon Place, Bagnigge Wells Road---Groneg, 114,St.George’s Circus, facing theSurrey 
Theatre—DuGpaLe, Strand---APPLEYARD, Farringdau Street-—Hanniss, 25, Bow Street—Go.vine, 


HARVEY 


Oakley Street—Dyson, Shoreditch; and all Booksellers. 
PRINTER, 26, CHARLOTTE STREET, BLACKFRIARS ROAD. 








